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Doetty.
Unloa :I‘u-tm. ¥
The toesin sounds its warning strain,
Rewponsive to the raven's :fr. .
Disanion fires its murky tenin,
_While mufed treason stalketh by,
Unfarl your banner ta the breeas!
The emblem of a Nation's canse—

Uur hope, our faith dest 5
Viend with the Unton mi'&i:'ums

Chnrgo then apon the lasidious foe;
Irise !hefnﬁl [ from the field.

Harmless shall fall the nssassin’s blow

5 i Loy ll'h:ihl'll?l‘llo!'l saored "}“{'ﬁ'

Sp et the rallying ery ‘orth,
Asin :hmnri(.ufi... aﬂorr-

No West, no Sauth, no East, no North—
But Upion! Union evermore!

Unmasak that bypoaritic frand,
And stamp it with the Jesuit's brand,
Which, 'n the mantis of the Loid,
Copeeals i parriehdal 1}
Loy ooty praindionngid e |
Display, with patriotie pride,
Your motto; Unlon sad the Laws !

Still on your bauner every star
Shineselear; to the free winds anrolled,

From blue"” Katahdin's peaks afar,”
To“Saeramonto’s" t‘ah! of gold,

Then let the rallying ery go forth,
From Maing to Californis’s shore:

No West, no South, no Enst, oo North?
Bat Union! Union evermore!

Wiscel laneoys.

From the French of Victor dugo,
The Frayer for All,
My daughter, go and pray. Sea the
vightiscome. Yonder, one golden planet
glimmers through theclouds, The wavy,
trembling mist i8 gathering around the
hilla. Now and then some lonely wagon
glides through the distant shadows. All
1 silence and repose, and the trees along
the road shake off to the vesper breeze

dreams an angel with swan-like wings—
#0 that my soul may burn with the cen-
gers,

Efface my sins with the pure breath of
thy prayer, so thst my soul may be ns
pure and beautiful as the pavement of an
altar that is washed every evening.

lato the Supshine.

“T wish father would come home.”

The voice that said this bad a troubled
l:r;.o. and the face that looked up was
8

“Your father will be very angry,” said
an sunt, who was sitting in the rbom with
‘a book in her han

The boy raised ‘thimself from the sofs,
where he had been lyingin teass for half
an hour, and with & touch of indignation
in his vgi -

e . ROErY. ather
never gets angry.”

For afew moments the snnt looked at
the boy balf curionsly, and let her eyes
fall again upon the book that was in her
hand, The boy lsid himsell down upon
the sofa again, and hid his face from
sight.

“That's my father, now !

Ile started up after the lapse of nearly
ten minutes, as thesound of a bell reached
his ear, and went to the room door. He
stood there for a little while, and then
came slowly back, saying with a disap-
pointed air :

uIt isn't father. T wonder what keeps
him so late. 0O, I wish he wounld come!”

“You seem anxious o get deeper into
trouble,” remarked the sunt, who had
only been in the house for a week, and
who was meither very amiable nor very
sympathizing towards children. The
boy’s fault had provoked her, and she

the dust of the day.

The twilight hath heralded the queenly
Night, with her crown of stars, and one
Ly ono they burst upon the sight in glow-
ing sparkles, The erimscn fripge in the
west is fading out, 'The surface of the
waters in the shade grows silvery in the
sturlight. The furrows, paths and thick-
ets all mingle and blend together, and
lose themselves in the shadows, so that
the passing wanderer is doubtful of his
WAY.

The day is for toil, for care snd for
hatred. But the night—the solemn and
serenn night—for prayer and peace, The
old herdsman, the wind amid the ruios of
the tower, tho restless waters and the
flocks all seem weary, and with their
broken voices all complain, Tired Na-
ture hath veed of sleep, and prayer and
love.

It is the hour when children talk with |
angals,

raised to heaven, their hands claaped, and
their feet bare, knesl, and say at the same

love for us of the universal Father,
And then they will sleep.

decliving day, and swarming without
pnmber amidst the shadows, brenthingi
from afur their honied breath, and seeing |
their rosy mouths, shall fly a8 bees fly to|
the sweet flowers, and pass in through |
the folds of their linen curtains, |

0 cradle-slumber! O prayerof infancy! |
voice which always soothes and pever|
offerida—aweet religion, which smiles and |
rejoives, fitting prelnde to the great con- |
cert of the solemn night! As the bird
puts its head under its wing, so tho child
in prayer puts its young spirit to rest.

My daughter, go and pray, First, and
sbove all, for hor who so many nights aath !
rocked thy cradle—for her who brought |
thy spirit from heaven, and put it upon
earth; and who, since then, tender mother!
tuking to herself the bitter of both lives,
hath always drank the wormwood, and
left thee the honey!

Then pray for me. I need it more than
the, She is just like thee—good, peace-
ful, simple-hearted and trostful. She
hath o trunsparent soul, and peace is mir-
rored in her countenance, Many have
her pily and none bear her envy. Gen-
tle and swest, sho takes life patiently, and
if she ever suffers wrong she asks not|
who does it.

In enlling flowers, never hath her inex-
perienced hand touched the poisonous|
ones. Fvil could not allure her with its
most boguiling enticoments, She is all
forgotfulness to what is past, and knows
nothing of those evil thoughts which pass
over the mind like dark shadows over the
waters.

She is ignorant—oh, may'st thou be
ever as ignorant as she is!—of thoss mis-
erfes of the world in which our souls

mingla—false pleasures, vanities, remorse, |

anxious cares, passions flosting like foam
on the heart—deep remembrances of
shame and of bitterness which make the
sudden flush mantle the cheaks.

For me, I know life better; and I can
tell thee, when thou shalt be larger, and
shalt peed the instruction, that to follow
empirs and fortune snd art is folly and
nothinguess; that the changing um of|
Fortune often gives us shame where we
looked for glory; and the sonl itself may
be lost in this game of hazard.

In passing through such s life the sonl
becomes changed ; and thongh we may
think all things transparent to us, and we
can trace causes to their results, yet we
grow old in combatting error and wrong. |
In the march of life there is no halting.
Oue must press ever onward, though his
apirit doubts and his feet err.  All leave
something to the bushes along the way—
the sheep of their fleace and man of his
virtue,

Go, then, and pray for me! And pray|
for all, O Ged, thou art our Father. Be
merciful, for thou art great!—be merciful
for thou art good.

Thy words, my dsughter, will go where
the soul sends them, Fear not, for all
things have a path of their own.” Fear
not, the soul in its upward flight will find
its way.

There is ne thing here below which does
not find its true place, The rivers find
the sea, though they have to wander
through distant plains. The bee finds the
flower which conoeals the honey. All
things wing their unceasing flight to the
chosen aim. The eagle flies to the sun;
the vultures hover aronnd the tombs; the
swallows take their flight to regions of
spring, and prayer soars to heaven,

While for me thy gentle voice is float-
ing up towards , 1 am, itke the slave,
resting in the vale, who has thrown down
his burden for a while. T feel myself
lighter, for this load of pain, of faults and
of errors, under which T falter, is lifted
from my shonlders and borne away on the
soft arms of thy chanted prayer,

While we pursue our strange|the fimt time.
pleasure, all the little children, their eyes | added —

‘ quite enough, and you are doing him
time the same prayer, nsking mercy and | harm rather than good.”

Golden | left the sofa and went Lo the sitbing-room
dreams, born in the last sounds of the| door.

considered him a fit subject for punish-
ment,

1 believe, aunt Phebe, that yon'd like
to see me whipped,” said the boy a little
warmly; “but yon won's"”

“I must confess,” replied aunt Phebe,
“that I think alittle wholesome digcipline
of the kind you speak of would not be
out of place, If yon ware my child, 1
am sure yon would not escape.”

“I sm not your child. I don't want
to be. Father is good and loves me,”

“If your father is so good, and loves
you so well, you must be a very ungrate-
ful or a very inconsiderate boy. His
goodness don’t seem to have helped you
much.,” |

% Hosh, will you! " ejaculated the boy,
excited to anger by this uokindness of
speech,

“ Phebe! *

It was the boy’s mother who spoke for
In an uudertons she

“You are wrong. lichard is suffering

Again the bell rang, and again the boy

4Jvs father.”

And he went gliding down stairs,

“Ah, Richard,” was the kindly greeting,
as Mr. Gordon took the hand of his boy,

“ But what’s the matter, my son? You
do not look happy."

“Wor't you come in here?”  Richard
drew his ‘father into the library. Mr,

Gordon gat down, still holding Richard’s
hand,

“You are in trouble, my son.
has happened?”

The eyes of Richard filled with tears
#s he looked into his fathers face. He
tried to answer, but his lips quivered.—
Then he turned away, am‘ opening the
door of the cabinet, brought out the frag-
ments of a broken statuctte, which had-
been sent home only the day before and
set them on the table before his father,
over whose countenance came iustantly a
shadow of regret,

“Who did this, my son?"” was asked
in an even voice,

“ 1 did i

“How?"

T threw my ball in there, once—only
once, in forget{uloess.

The boy's tones were husky and trem-
ulous.

A little while Mr. Gordon sat control-

What

thoughts. Then he said gently:

“ What is dooe, Richard, can’t be help-
ed. Put the broken pieces away. You
have bnd tronble enough about it, I can
see, and reproof enough for your thonght-
lessness, so I shall not add a word to in-
erease your pain,”

“0), father!
arms around his fathers neck,
are s0 kind—so good!"
| Five minutes later, and Richard enter-

od the sitting-room with hisfather. Aunt
Phebe looked up for two shadowed faces,
but did not see them. She was puzzled.

“ That was very unfortunate,” she said,
a little while after Mr, Gordon came in.
“ It was such an exquisite work of ari.
It is hopelessly ruined.” g

Richard was lesning against his father
when his aunt said this. Mr. Gordon
only smiled and drew his arm closely
around hisboy. Mrs, Gordon threw upon
her sister a look of warning, but it was
unheeded.

] think Richard was s very naughty
my-!!

“We have settled that, Phebe,” was the
mild but firm answer of Mr. Gordon; “and
it is one of the rules to get into the sun-
shine as quick as ible.”

Phebe was rebuked ; while Richard
looked grateful, and, it may be, a little
triumphant ; for his sunt had borne down
upon him rather too hard for a boy’s pa-
tience h;, ndnr:. - <

Into the sunshine as quickly as possible
0, is it not the better ]?hllosophy for our
homes ? .

Is it not true Christian philosophy ? It
is sclfishness that grows angry sud rebels
because & fault has been committed, Let
us get the offender into the sunshine s
quickly as possible, so that true thoughts
and right feelings may grow vigorous in
its warmth, We retain anger, not that
anger may act s a wholesome discipline,
but becanse we are uawilling to forgive,
Ab, if we were always right with our-
selves, we d oftener be right with
our children,

(%7~ Missouri has a State debt of §25.-
000,000, more than £20,000,000 of which
was inourred in building her railroads, in
aid of which she still holds an
pristed balance of nearly $5,000,

27" “My name is Somerset. I ama
miserable bachelor. I cannot marry, for

And the boy threw his
“ You

4

ling himself, and collecting his disturbed | ¥

Death of Washington Irving.
The telegraph conveys the sad news
that Washington Irving, the greatest prose
writer, perbaps, this country has ever pro-
duced, and who, was conceded to be ss
great as the most eminent of other lands,
died on Monday night at Irvington. No
particalars are given. ‘We are enabled to
present the following sketoh of the life of
this charming author and good man :
Washington Irving was born in the city
of New York, April 3, 1783, in which
place his fatber, William Irving, had been
sottled as a merchant some twenty years,
After receiving an ordinary school educa-
tion, at the age of sixteen, he commenced
the study of the law, Thres years later
be contribnted, under the signature of
Jonathin Oldstyle, a series of

which his brother, Peter Irving, was edi-
tor. These juvenile essays attracted much
notice at the time, were extensively copied
by other journals, and in 1823 or 1824
were collected and published without the
sanction of the suthor, In 1804, in con-
sequencs of ill health, he sailed for Bor-
denux on a visit to Europe, and traveled
through the sotith of France to Nice,
where he took a felucea to Genoa, in
which city he remained some two months,
He then went by sea to Sicily, made the
tour of the island, cromed from Palermo
to Naples, passed through ltaly, meeting
Allston at Rome, who strongly recom-
mended his devoting himself to art, thence
over the St Gothard, through Bwitzer-
Iand to Paris, where he remained several
months, He then went to Holland,
whence be embarked for England, where
he spent part of the autumn, and returned
to New York 11 Mar¢h, 1808, completely
restored to health, He again resumed
the study of the law, and was admitted
to the bar in November of that year, but
pever practissd. Shortly after he took
the chief part in “Salmagundi,” the first
number of which appeared Jannary, 1807,
and the last in January, 1808, In De-
cember the following year, he published
his “Knickerlocker's History of New York.”
In 1710, two of his brothers, who were
engnged in commercial business, one being
at the head of the establishment in this
city, and the other in Liverpool, gave him
an interest in the coucern, with the under-
standing that he was not to enter into the
duti¢s and details of the business, but
pursus his litersry avocations. During
the war with Great Britain, in 1813-14,
he edited the “Analectic Magazine” and
in the fall of the latter year, joined the
military staif of the Governor of the State
of New York,as aide-descamp and military
socretary, with the title of Colonel. On
the cloze of the war, May 1815, he em-
barked for Liverpool with the intention of
making asecond tour of Europe, but was
prevented by thesuddenand great reverses
which follow the return of peace, over-
whelming, after a struggle of two or three
years, in whieh Mr. Irving took anaclive
part to avert the catastrophe, the house in
which his brothers had given him an in-
teres!, and involved him in its ruin, In
1818, he determined fo try his penas a
means of support, and commenced the
papers of the " Sketelis Book,” which were
transizitted  piecemeal from London,
where he resided, to New York for publi-
cation, Threeor four numbers were thus
published, when, finding they attracted
notice in England, he had them published
in a volume, February, 1820, by Mr. Johno
Miller; but he failing shortly after, the
work was trunsferred to Mr. Murray, with
a socond volume, published in July of
that year, Mr, Murray had bought the
copyright for £200, but its success far sur-
passing his expectations, he sent Mr,
Irving, of his own accord, first £100, and
the sale still inereasing, an additional
£100, After a residence of five years in
England, Mr. Irving removed to Pais in
Aungust, 1820, and remained there till
July of the following year, when he re-
turned to England and published his
“Braccbridge Hall,” in London and New
York, in May, 1822, The following win-
ter he passed in Dresden, returned to Paris
in 1823, and crossed to London in May,
1824, to publish his “Tales of a Travel-
ler,” which appeared in August of that
year in two volumes, and in four parts in
New York. In Aungust, he returned to
Paris, and in the antumn of 1825, visited
the South of France, spending part of the
winter in Bordesux. In February, 1826,
he left that city for Madrid, where he
remained two yvears, Here he wrote the
lifa of “Columbus’ which appeared in
1828, In the spring of 1828, he left
Madril on a tour to the South of Spain,
visiting Granada and the main points
mentioned in the “Chronicles of the Con-
quest of Granads, by Fray Agapida,” of
which hehad mado arough sketc}:. This
he prepared for the press at Seville, and
transmitted to Londonand New York for
publication; itappeared in 1829, In the
spring of this year he again visited Gra-
nada, and resided some three months in
the Alhambra, where he collected mate-
rinls for the work published under that
name in 1832, In July he went to Eng-
land, being appointed Secretary of Lega-
tion to the American Embassy in London,
which office he held until the return of
Mr, McLane in 1831, when, after remain-
ing a fow months as chargs, he resigned,
on the arrival of Mr. Van Buren. While
in England, in 1830, Mr. Irving received
one of the fifiy-guines gold medals, pro-
vided by George IV, for eminence in his-
torical compaosition, the other was awarded
to Mr. Hallam, the historian. In 1831,
the University of Oxford, England, con-
ferred on Mr, Irving the degree of LI, D,
In the :mn; of 1832, he returned to New
York, after an absence of seventeen years.
His return was greeted on all hands with
the warmest enthusiasm; a public dinner
was given to him, at which Chancellor
Eent presided; and similar testimonials
were offered in other cities, but which he
declined. In the summer of this year he
sccompanied Mr. Ellsworth, one of the
commissioners for removing the Indian
tribes west of the Mississippi, and whom
he bad met on a tour to the West, on his
expedition. The most interesting por-
tion of this journey hma appeared in the
“Tour on the Prairies,” pablished in
1835. This was followed in the same
Lmr by “Abbotaford and Newstead Ab-
y,” and “Legends of the Conquest of
Bpain.” Tn 1836 he published the “Ad-
ventures of Captain Bommeville” In
1839 he entered into an engagement which
lasted two years with the propristor of
the *“Knickerbocker Magazine” to furnish
monthly articles for that periodical.
February, 1842, he received, unsolicited,
the |r[:pointwm of Minister to ann.
He left for Madrid on the 10th of April

Go,then, and pray for thy father!—so
that I may be 'on;y to so0 pass in’ my-

ho I hope to il young
ll’d‘;.o;:-ued of I.EQ lligluo;‘::ﬁm of
' {o turn g somerset®™

delicacy,

‘of that year. His official duties termi-
nated in the summer of 1846, he returned

good
In| And as for yourself, may God take youto

to this country, and, in 1848, commenceill
the publication of a revised edition

DECEMBER 17, 1859.

his works which had long been out &fi

ot. In 1849 he published “Oliw

ldsmith, a Bi ¥,” and “Mabom
and his Bucesssors 1840.50. Hiw
work was a Life of Washiogton. Mg
Irving was ially the man of b
worke, genial, warm-hearted, and benevol
lent. His country seat was “Sunnyside,
on the banks of the Hudson, twenty-fi
miles from the city of New York, wh
he died.—Chicago Times,

*Asren D, Stephens, alias, Whipple, |

Wis.) Journal. Itis from the peng
will revive muny pleasant, as well as

settlers of *56.

Eprror Beroir JOURNAL :— A few
days since I noticed in the Chicago Press
& Trilune 3 communication, copied from
one of the Eastern papers, giving some
incidents in the history of A, D. Stephens,
one of the “Harper's Ferry Ricters,” in
which it was mentioned, among other|
things, that “he was elected to the com. |
mand of the *Topeka Boys® in '56, under
the sssumed name of Whipple" the men-
tion of which fact introduced to me an|
old friend and comrade, concerning whose
history permit me to give you some facts
narrated to me by Stephens himselfl. The |
following is the communication referred
to above : |

FILLINUSTER STEPHENS.

The Norwich (CL) Bullet:in says that
Aaron Dwight Stephens, the companion
of Capt. Brown at Harper’s Ferry, and |
who is now suffering from wounds that
may prove mortal, is a son of Capt. Aaron |
Stephens, of Norwich, Mr, H. L. Reed
communicates to the Bullefin some ingi- |
dents of his life, which that paper con-l
denses as follows :

“Stephens was born in Lisbon, Ct,|
somewhere near the year 1830, He was|
a bold, fearless boy, rather restive under|
parental discipline, but always koown as |
a kind-hearted fellow, and one who would |
always take sides with the weaker party., |
He lived in this vicinity, s part of the|
time with his parents, till his fifteenth |
year, 1845, and then left for Boston, whero |
he joined a company of volunteers for the
war then beginning in Mexico. Proceed-
ing to the scene of conflict, he happaned
to be in nearly all the engagements that
ovcurred during the strugsle, No situs-
tion of unusual peril, and which involved
nnusual bardship, but what Dwight Bte-
phens was the man forthe place. Heen-
Joyed the confidence of his superior offi-
cers, and was sometimes entrusted with
the execution of enterprises, that but for
his fearlessness, would have heen com-
mitted to men far above him in rank,
After the conclusion of the Mexican war,
he spent sometime in this vieinity, but ap
length found himsell in Kansas abont the
commencement of hostilities there. His
Mexican campaign had given him a sol-
dierly air, besides imparting to. his phys-
ical system a power of endurance and |
strength of muscle almost without a par- |
allel, Espousing the canse of the Free|
State men with all the ardor of his im-
petuons nature, he was soon elected, un-
der the assumed name of Whipple, the/
commander of the Topeka Boys,”

After the cessation of hostilities in
Mexico, Stephens and the command to
which he was attached, commenced their
march acroes the plains to Leavenworth.
Soon after the march commenced, a sol-
dier disobeyed some order, and was in-
humanly punished therefor by the order
of the Msjor incommand. Maddened by
the outrage, Btephens, who wasa bugler,
fell upon the Major, and after beating his
bugle to atoms over his head, chastised
him within aninch of his life, as he richly
deserved. For this performance he was
murched across the plains, with aballand
chain attached to bis aukle, to Fort Leav-
enworth, where he was coart-martialed
and sentenced to beshot. On application
of some of the officers at the Fort to the
President, his seutence was commuted to
three years' labor on the guard house, or
in the shop, with the ball and chain to his
anele. He served the government inthis
‘way till about the first of Janunarv, 1856,
when he deserted, and concealed himself
among the Delaware Indians on the Kaw
River, He remained with them till about
the first of March following, when he made
his appearance in Topeka. His military
knowledge made him conspicuous ameng
the military companies then nrﬁwizing
there, and he was soon chosen Colonel of
the 2nd Regiment of Kansas Free State
Militia. This position he held with oredit
to himself and great discomfort to the
Bordor Ruffian forces with whom his com-
mand came in conflicl, till Geary, by the
aid of the U, 8. troops, drove all promi-
nent Free Stato “fighting men” from the
Territory. He then went throngh Ne-
braska and Iowa with Lane, and returned
to “the States.,” I saw him again at To-
peka in the summer of *57, and sinoe that
time T have lost track of him, ill the
startling intelligence from Harper's Ferry
reveals him in the light of a misguided
fanatic, for which character the scencs
through which he passed in Kaosas, aid-
ed, no doubt, by the arguments of the
monomaniac under whom he served, had
pre him,

tephens was & man of rtron? reja-
dices, perhaps more liable to be e«]] into
some mad enterprige of this kind tban
most men. Bat I state, from an intimate
acquaintance with him, that po braver
maun than he ever walked the green earth;
and no heart ever beat truer to its convie-
tions, than that which will scon ceass to
its throbbings forever, on a public gibbet
at Harper's Ferry. 8,

Too Quick,

Forall this world is & “thorny waste,”
it sooms that some good men sre not in a
hurry to leave it. The Rev. Jobn Skin-
ner, of Linshart, Longride, while passing
along a street in the village, was met by
an old woman who “ww beggar.
As was her practice she a solicita- |
tion for.a hall penny. On feelingin his,
mkel. H;.. l?kinner %i:eov;md that he

nota , but was
of a punny-;ict:r:n: ich h.hmm
The sum being double what she had ex-
pected, she exclaimed—

*Lord bless you for this, and may much

attend your family through life.

your this very night>
“Tﬁﬁmmq totms]:mx good
wishes,” said Mr. Skinner, “ but you need

L W T . |

— . -

From the State Records {1

We find the following biographie
sketch of A, D. Btepheps, in the Deloiffp

thrilling, recollections in the minds of the |,

| A strong friendship thus grew up between

i Life—A Song
EY J. C. HAGEN.
Let sing,
And sages bring
The best their wits ean borrow,
To prove thislife

A seene of strife—
A scene of strife and sorrow,

}": th mll::lc. alas!
¢ world may pass
Fnrwhnuh' worthies take it;
But much to me
L seewns Lo =
The very thiug we make it.

Though grief and gloom
At times way loom

Un even) side appalling,

N & *

e Sy full -‘-.. " l"l“
Yet oot n wrong
Hath life so strong
But bonesty ean right it;
And pot apath
So dark it hath
But ¢hearfulness ean light it.

Let not in grief
fafe's momonts brief,
Then foplishly he wasted;
With all its care,
_ 1t hath its share
Of joy, would we but taste it

iljiseeldaneoys.

From the Candury,
The Youth of Washington,

A year or two since, ] paid a visit toa
singular looking old building in the val.
ley of Virginia, called “Greenway Court,”
A hundred years ago, it was the residence
of Thomas, Sixth Earl of Fairfax, who
owned by royal grant the whole wast ter-
ritory lying between the Rappahannock
and Potomac rivers, from Chesapeake
Bay to the Alleghanies. Lord Fairfax
was an eccentric old nobleman, and
“QGresnway” is a curious structure, with
its long verandah, its dormer windows,
and two bellries in which “were once
placed bells, probably intended to sound
the alarm in case of an Indian attack.
But Fairfax wonld long ago have been
lost sight of by all save the dilizent stu-
dent of history, had it not been for a sin-
gle incident of his life. He happened to
make the nequaintance of & Virginia boy,
whom he employed to survey his posses-
sions, and in fact educated for the great
career he was to run. The name of this
boy was George Washington,

The odd old nobleman had been cra-
elly disappointed in a love affair in Eng-
land. Wenry with fushionable life, in
which he had shone as a “fine gentleman™
of the first water, and soured by his ex-

the country which he had traversed.—

perience of the fair sex, he emigrated to
his possessions in Virginis, and took up
his abode st “Belvoir,” the country seat
of his cousin, Sir William Fairfax, on the |
Potomac. 8ir William had married one
of the Washington family who lived at
Mount Vernon, not {ar from Belvoir, and
this clreumstance led to an aequalntance
between the Earl and young George
Washington, then sixteen years old. He
was a well grown youth, of an athletic
frame, sgreeable manners, and advanced
character for one of his age, The tradi-
tion is that at this time, he was, like the
Earl, disappointed in love, and longed
for some active employment. The two
persons shared the same tastes. DBoth
were extremely fond of the sports of the
field, especially of fox-hunting. Many a
time the nobleman and his youthful com-
penion dashed on, side by side, in their
pursuit of reynard ; and when they were
not thus actively engaged, George sat by
the fireside and listened to the conversa-
tion of the Earl, drinking in with deep
interest, anecdotes of Addison, Boling-
broke, Swift, and the great men of the
days of Queen Anne, with whom Lord
Fairfax had lived on terms of intimacy.

the man of fifty and the boy of sixteen,
Fairfax soon discoversd the youth's
strength of character—his resolution, pru-
dence, and reliability. The result was
that he proposed to young George the
task of surveying his lands beyond the
Blus Ridge. This proposition was at
once accepted, It jumped with the hu-
mor of the boy, who longed for advent-
ure, new scenes and regular employment.,
Hia preparations were soon made, and in
the month of March, 1748, he set out
with a young felative of Fairfax for the
wild lands of the West, I have fre-
nently visited the scenes of his sojourn
?n the valley; and I never behold themn
without realizing as it were, the actual
presence of the ardent boy. I see him
¢roasing the Shenandoah, at what is now
Berry's Ferry in Ashby's Gap, and no
frait of his appearance is wanting. I see:
the bright-faced youth with his curling |
kair, his clear eyes, his erect form, and |
firm lipe, He carried his rifle, his instro-
ment, and knapsack strapped behind his
saddle—keeping a sharp look-out for In-
dians or other game;—and wended thus
his way towards “Lord Fairfax’s,” as he
calls it in his brief journal—that is the
oll house of “Greenway,” to which I
have referred. After a short sojourn hers,
where he laid down some surveys, and
admired the gplendid trees, he ed
toward the Potomac. Asceuditg the
banks of that stream, he went up the
“South Branch” valley; and after sur-
veying the region, returned to Greenway
Court, Here, after his various expedi-
tions, he seems to have met Lord Fairfax,
who had removed west of the Blue Ridge,
and taken up his residence in the wilder.
ness, mever to return to England more
It was a wild life, and a singnlar charac-
ter, which the young Washington now
lived and looked upon. Lord Fairfax
was a true Nimrod. He had brought to
the new world the English passion for
bunting; and this taste he was now ina
condition to gratify to any extent. The
mountains around Greenway Court were
filled with bear, deer, elk, panthers, foxes,
and every species of game—and to des-
troy thesa demizens of the woods, soon
became the regular employment of the
Earl, His surroundings were all pictar-
esque and suggestive, Ho had assembled
a sort of backwoods court at his bouse in

the wilderness; and the man who had|i

flirted the faus of Duchesses, and walked
arm in arm with my Lord Bolingbroke,
and the famous Mr. Joseph Addison, of
London, now contented himself with the
soviety of frontiersmen, hunters, snd trap-
pers.  All about the green in front of his
rude building, dogs gambolled or basked
inthm:—-ﬂtl;:mm 'utl;:‘uukin
garments acd ils in their caps,
might be seen leaning on their rifles, and
aranging the for the morrow—
in the midst of

| not have been so very particular sbout
the time,—Perfeclly Independent.

the sarvey-
or, just from the Al.lqlnﬂmwuld re-
late his ad ventures, or compare poles upen

The anecdotes which remain of Lord
Fairfax are interesting, snd some of them
amusing. He is said to have had a passion
for hoarding British ga::; and u; gsu
preserved something of stata of Eng-
land, even in the wilderness. He had
his London chariot, his rich velvet dress
of ceremony, and his Yorkshire servants,
One of these was a great favorite with
him, and wouid assist him in the follow-
ing trick on his brother huntsmen : They
wonld stait a fox, and while every one was
running reynard, the Earl, advised by his
body servant of the habits of the gams,
would ride round to the spot where the
fox would double to, ba in at the death,
and hold up the tail in triumph, when
ato

the less fortun g of the mFy
“Thunts, l! is young ing- }

t
ton accompanied his friend, as he had
done at Belvoir ; and their early intima-
cy was still further cemented. )

The result of the youth's expeditions
into the wild woods of the West and of
the hardships which he endured, was a
toughuess of body aod of mind, which
very early made him equal to any emer-
gency or responsibility. The sociaty of
Lord Fairfax had first expanded and cal-
tivated his mental powers—and the re-
sponsible tesks entrusted to him by the
Earl ripened him, so to speak, all at once
into a strong man, Bat there were other
results still more important, These years
laid the foundation of Washington's
whole caresr. When the French war
came, soon afterwards, the fimst person
who was thought of to bha sent on this
dangerons expedition through the wilder-
neis, was young Mr. Washington. Brad-
dock required an experienced aid—the
young man was selected, Then the Vir-
ginia frontier was exposed to the savages.
Col. Washington, at twenty-three, was
entrusted with the entire mpomibility_ort
guarding the border, Stationed at Win-
chester, where, with blacksmiths from
Mount Vernon he had himself construct-
ed old Fort Loudon, he bore for months
upon his youthful shoulders the awful
burden of the public safety. His letters
to Governor Dinwiddie, at this period,
are noble memorials of his great soul, and
deeply affecting, All was in confusion.
The settlers, at every alarm, were flying |
to Winchester, and thence East. Every|
one looked to the young Colonel, and to
him alone. Ie wrote that if he knew
his own heart, he would pourout the last
drop of his blocd to protect thess poor
families, whose sufferings filled him with
deadly anguish. That long agony tried
to the utmost all the strength of his he-
roic spirit. When he had come forth
from the furpace, he was hardened for-
ever. Thenceforth no human trial could |
break down his constancy. He wasfitted
for the grand career which he was to
run—for the sufferings of Valley Forge!
the ingratitude of his own officers ; the
murmurs, complaints, misconceptions, and |
hostilities of all. Nothing could move
him. Asthe honorable fame he acquired
in these early days secured for him in
June, 1775, the appointment of General
in Chief of the armies of North America,
so the terrible responsibility, the care,
the stispenso, the agony of his trials, made
him superior to all other tests,

Sach was the part which the English
nobleman had in the career of the Amer-
ican man of the people. The old Earl
made this comparison, after Yorktown:
“An English noble!” he exclaimed, “to
be beaten by a Virginia buckskin!” He
was eighty-two years old when Cormwal-
lis surrendered; and 28 soon a8 he heard
the news, said to his body-servant, “Take
me to bed, Joe; it is time for me to die!”
It was truly the end of the old world in
which he had witnessed so many splen-
did scenes. Tho youth whom he had
adopted ns it were, and fitted for the con-
test, was the conqueror of the first gene-
ral of England.

Greenway Court still stands a venera-
ble landmark of the Past. You lean on
the worm.eaten railing, and think that
the boy George Washington once rested
upon it the weary arms which in after
years were to sustain the fainting hopes
of a great nation, There are two figures,
plain, even to.day, on the old lawn.—
They are the smiling and woknown boy,
and the aged nobleman blindly training
the great gladistor who was to lead the
fature, and ipaugurate a mew order of
affairs in the history of a continent.

JXO. ESTEN COOKE.
For Young Men o Think ol

In the latest of his preachings upon
“popular proverbs,” Dr, HoLuaxm, of the
Springfield Repullican closes a thoughtful
and suggestive discourse on sensual plea-
gures, with the following earnest remarks
to young men, which deserve to be
thonght of :

Oh! if the world conld rise out of this
swamp of sensuality, rank with weeds
and dark with deadly vapors—{ull of vi-
pers, thick with ﬁitm lurid with de-
ceptive lights—and stand upon the secure
heights of virtue, where God’s sun shines
and the winds of heaven breathe blandly
and healthfully, how would human life
become blest and beautiful! The great
burden of the world rolled off, how
could it spring forward into a grand ca-
reer of prosperity and ? This
change for this country rests almost en-
tirely npon the young men of the country.
Tt lies with them more any other
classes to say whether this country shall
descend still lower in its path to brutality,
or rise higher than the standard of il.l|
loftiest dreams, The devotees of sense
themselves have greatly lost their power
of good, snd comparatively few will|
change their course in life, Women will
be pure if men will be true. Youngmen,
this great result abides with you. If you
could see how beautiful a flower grows
upon the thorny stock of self-denial, you
would give the plaat the honor it deserves.
If it seems Lard and homely, despise it
not; for in it the beanty of heaven
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To tha Bors.
The boy who, for any reason, makes a
habit of spending hit evenings abroad,
and prefers places where his sisters and
their companious cunnot mmpang him,
is in training for ruin, His laurels may
be won in the lager saloon, or in the engine
house, or on the street corners; but wher-
ever first won they will soon “cluster thick
upon him,” and the “irrepressible morti-
fication™ of his family is a certain conse-
quence, Cigars and tobaceo, which moth-
ers and sisters caunot abide, aro found to
be no bar to his welcome in less fastidi-
ous company; and many a young man
makes his debut as a married man, by a
mis-alliance which disgusts his friends.

The lad whoso taste inclines him to
read of “milling machines,” and who

who affects rut-killing dogs, and studies
the lower description of newspapers—who
is neither interested in home pursnits, nor
able to get the sympathy of his [riends in
his own amusements, is a promising con-
didate for that questionable fame which
has the honor of the ring clown, without
his emoluments, He is the glory of his
own audience, and the arbiter in their dis.
putes. And if he has only reached the
underlinings of the theatre and the wor-
shipful fraternity of bar-tenders, so that
he can presume familiarly to say, “how
are you, Bill?” to them, his graduation as
aclown may be considered as fixed, He
is, to use the elegant phraseclogy current
in those distinguished circles, *one of
’em.l!

With all their disadvantages, there are
things that cannot be abolished without a
stretch of authority, which would pro-
duce worse evils, Man has need of re-
laxation and amusement; and with every
individual rests the discretion and respon-
sibility of selecting his own. The cur-
rent too closely checked in one place, will
fores for itself outlets in others, But
admitting that can be said in favor of
thess doubtful things, there should still
be,in young men, that decent pride which
would keep low company at a distance,
We may laugh at a monkey, withont tak.
ing him to bed with us; il we could not,
it were better never to laughat all, The

"

i &

man is known by the company be keeps.
Not only is he known, but made what Le,
is, by his chosen associates. If there are |
classes—and thoy may be necessary—who |
wilfully make Doheminus of themselves|
for a living, it is no part of wisdom, cer-
tainly, to envy them, Still less shonld |
vouth willingly come in contact with “fast |
people,” or find amusement in doubtful |
company. IHe who doesit elects to him. |
sellf the same character, and is clown|
without tha perquisites and without the|
paint,

What Thirty Miles an Hour Does.

A railway train is a sort of slow thinker;
an ingenious contrivance whereby one |
can sit still and see the world go by him |
at the rate of thirty miles an hour, |

Before him, there are the rails con-
verged toa V, and a score of calves
bumped up and cornered in the vertex,
and the honses standing impudently on
the track, and the trees clustering about
like “green ones” at a race, and hayricks |
squatting unconcervedly in the passage, |
and little bushes nestling about them to|
see the sport, and the curtaining clonds |
trailing nght over the way, as if the track
extended 1nto “kingdom come.”

Jar-r-r go the cars with a spindle-like
hum ; and clearer and quicker the swath-
note pantings of the engino as it cuts
down time and space.

The iron bars open and open as the
train drives on ; the calves turned four.
year-olds in three minutes, scam per hither
and thither ; the large houses and phleg-
matic barns fall back to the right and the
left, and the little cabins dodge away
behind their betters; the saucy little
ricks magically roll n% into stacks and
step aside; the trees hustle themselves
with o half-turn ofi the track, as if the
devil had tempted them to waltz fora
minute, and they hadn’t quite resisted ;
the bustling little bushes scud away into
the corners of the fences, to see you pass,
and the clouds are slowly drawn heaven-
ward to let you through,

But behind you, all the while, the
world is being set over in “minion.” The
fences recovered from their fright, are
slowly swaying ronnd into the road again;
the trees come rustling up to take a last)
look at the wonder; the bushes come
slyly out to see who's hart ; the four-year-
olds are realizing what poets so often sigh
for, without knowing it: “I would I were
a calf again;” and the stacks settle quietly
down in the middle of the track, like old |
Knickerbockers to their last meerschsum, |
as if nothing had happened,

So man bustles through the world, and
whether on milcars or steamboats, on
horseback, on foot, or upon his knees, he
mistakes his own motion for that of the
world eddying around him, and reaches
the final “Station” consoled with the
sweet bnt treacherons offspring of his
wish, that fe, ot least, has produced a
sensation,

Did he but look bebind him, how
would the vision vanish; the wake he
made, closing rapidly up, and all the
world in statu gquo, as before he breathed
and bustled,—Clicago Journal.

Selections from Punmch,

Tug ScHoOLMASTER'S PATERNAL Ap-
vice.—*The world, my son, is but alarge
copy-book, and I need not point out to
you with what very little wisdom it is
ruled.”

Squane axp CoMrass,—It is perfectly
right and proper for laborers t0 combine

in order to obtain a fair day’s fora
day's work; but any masons who will
suiler themselves to be bullied by other

workmen out of working on their own
terms for whomsoever they please, are at
any rate 0o Freemasons,

Barw ror Brvre-8rocxisas.—.
is a great thing, but learning is better,
the estimation of the ancients, even, the
Muses counted for three times gsmuch as
the Graces,

Wot::l Axp Wonse—If you saw s
pretty eutering & comvent, and you
wished to prevent it, what would your

From the Jowrnal of Commerce.
Valuable Facts of Science from the Great Flaine,

A most interesting i meeting
of laborers in the republic of Bcientifio
Progress, happened in our city during last
woek, Gen, %mi B. Burnett, Surveyor
General of Kansas and Nebraska, accom-

nied by Maj, F. Haun, geologist, recent-

y roturned from the completion of their
former survevs, were met here by Dr.
Norwood, the State Geologist, the former
coming from the summit crest of the
Cordillera in the West, the latter bring-
ing up the systematic Btate Surveys from
the East.

The party from the Territories have lo-
cated the buse line of the Federal land
system, dividing asunder Kansas from
Nebraska Territory, from the

iy B e

ato between Pike's and Long's Peaks.
This point is very central to the region of

Id production, so far as it has as yet

n extended, Dr. Norwood, engaged
in the dotailed geological survey of onr
State, mile by mile, brings it up to the
boundary line of Missouri in Jackson
county,

By this happy conjunction of eo-labor-
ers, we possess n section of the economical
geology of the Basin of the lli-i-ipr’.
clear through to the western rim upon the
backbone of the supreme Cordillera of the
Continent. This is an achievement of
profound intercst and significance to the
Fapuhr tide of pioneers which is pouring

orth to plant empire over the immense

arena of the Plains, to scale the battle-
ments of the Cordillera snd to delouche
upon the Platean of the Table Landa.
The chronie, dogmatic delusion of a great
American Desert, is utterly pulverized out
of existence, smoked out of and off our
continental arena and its advocates si-
lenced forever by the annihilating, trum-
pet voice of Nature, as she speaks tho
truth unmasked,

As thus, the gradual completion of the
geological chart of Missouri, establishes
the existance of coal measares of stu-
r:ndmu proportions, appearing in terraced

nches, one above the other, and crop-
ping out in front of the explorer like the
slabs of a conticual staircase, to one who
ascends it toward the west, Theso ter-
races of coal attenuate with the strata of
limestone (earbonaté of lime) from which
our fertile soils are made and of which the
whole fonndation of our country is built
by nature. These gontlemen from the
Territories, simply establish the fact that
this sublime order of geological progres-
:inulcnniinue.l with undeviating uniformi-
ty clear up to where the hyry walls of
the l’?urdirlem elovata lhlt:[i):ppemndimlu
planks out of it, as tho coast rises from
the expanse of the seas, As wo travelup
from hence to the Cordillers, perhaps
about midway, the carbonate of limo ceases
to be seen and a similar stupendous array
of the sulphate of lime (plaster of Paris)
takes its place onward until'the porphyry
of the Cordillerasnrmounts the caleareous
world beneath. ‘The Cordillera traverses
the continent from south to north, present-
ing o continnons back bone of porphyry.
Beyond the Cordillers, the stupendous
system of terraces of sulphate and car-
bonate of lime and of coal messures, re-
sume their possession of the continent
clear out to the Pacifio sea. On this lat-
ter front, the regularity of the slops i in-
terrupted by the innumerable voleanic
chains of the PLaTEAU and by the snow
Cordillera of the Andes, which protrude
themselves through the calcareous aces,
a5 thick as jcebergs in the Arctic seas,
merely distracting its continuity and dis-
torting the primeval confignration,

The possibility of any desert in North
America is then finally disproved and the
reiterated assertion of its existenco must
die out. This dogmatic mirage of deserts
has cessed to haunt the Dasin of the
Mississippi, having been chased out of it
by the zealous efforts to establish its ex-
istence and locality, The MouxTarx
ForaaTion, as it is equal in area to the
Mississippi Basin, 80 ia it equally fertile,
equally salubrious and propitions to man,
and equally complete in the variety, the
splendor and the harmony of details which
make up the predestined site of the Demo-
eratic Republican Empire of the Ameri-
can people. Finally, to the miud imbued
with truth and incapable of halting short
of its complete proportions, our continent
viewed as a unit, is as easily comprehend.
ed in its fair and simple configuration, as
is the sea, of which it is the co
and with which it divides the sres of the
globe, G.

Ixveresvrce, Nov, 25th, *50,

Running in Debt. :

Of what a frightful progeny of ills and
woes, is debt the parent, Some one most
forcibly remarks, that if the young conld
but know the fatal misery they are entail-
ing upon themselves the very moment
they sccept a pecuniary credit, to which
they are not entitled by their sctually ex-
isting necessities, how would they start
back and pause in the career! How pale
would they turn, How would they trem«
ble and clasp their hands in agony st the
frightful abysa which yawns before them.

Debt has been well said to be mother
of folly and of crime. It taints the v
fountain of all our jﬁy:, and embitters life
to its very source, Ilence wa see 80 many
unhappy families, 50 many venal presses,
s0 many marketable politicians. Debt
may be a very small matter in the begin-
ning, but it has a giant’s growth and ac-
quires a giant's strength, When we cre-
ate the monster wa make our master, who
haunts us at all hours, and shakes his
braided whip constantly in our sight
Keep out of Buy nothing because
it is cheap, on a credit—pay-day will
come, and come perhaps at a time when
you are illy prepared for it. K these
shackles off your lim en from
your shoulders. No slave has a task.
master o severe as the thing called pEnT.

bank of the




